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dinner-party which was to form part of the celebration. The Queen refused, perhaps because her instinct told her to do so, perhaps because the invitation was repugnant to her.
All day long the bell and the horn were being sounded. Lord Douglas, like a true feudal chieftain, traveled with a princely retinue. New faces of soldiers and servants were constantly passing back and forth under the Queen's windows, footmen and grooms all wearing a livery like that which the Queen and Mary Seaton had received.
Mary waited with feverish impatience for the night to come. The night before she had questioned the light, and it had replied as usual, by reappearing at the eleventh or twelfth heart-beat, that the moment was near at hand; but she was terribly alarmed lest the arrival of Lord Douglas had deranged their plans, so that the light when next it appeared would announce a postponement. And so, the instant it was lighted, she placed her own in the window; the other immediately disappeared, and Mary, in an agony of suspense, began to count. Her agitation increased tenfold when she had counted beyond fifteen. She ceased to count then, and stood in utter discouragement, gazing mechanically at the spot where the light had been. What was her amazement when it failed to reappear at all, and after half an hour had elapsed,, all was still dark ! She then repeated the signal, but obtained no response; the escape was certainly to be attempted that very evening.
They had so little expectation of anything of the sort for that evening, that they had neglected to dress themselves in their masculine costumes; they rushed into the Queen's bed-room, barricaded the door, and began to change their clothes. Their hurried toilette was